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The Tragectie of 



C&f, Which is the Cleric of Egypt, 4 
DoL It is the Emperor Madam. Cleo. k0lis* 

Cafar. Arife,you fhall not knec!e : 
I pray you rife, rife Egypt, 

Clio. Sir,the Gods wil! haue it thus, 
My Mafter snd my Lord I muff obey, 

Cafar. Take to you no hard thoughts, 
The Record ofwhariniuriesyou did vs, 
Though written in our flefti, we fhall remember 
As things but done byehancc. 

Cleo. Sole Sir o'th' World, 
I cannot proieCt itime owne caulc fo well 
To make itcleare s but doconfeffe I haue 
Bene laden with like frailties, which before 
Haue often fham\J our Sex. 

Cafar. Cleopatra know, 
We will extenuate rather then inforce : 
If you apply your fclfe ro our intents, 
j Which towards you arc moft gentle, you fhall findc 
A benefit in this change : but ifyou fceke 
To lay on me a Cruelty, by taking 
Anthonies courfc, you ihall bcreauc your feife 
Of my good purpofes, and put your children 
To that deftriidion which I \t% Hard them from, 
If thereon you relyc. He take my leaue. 

Cleo. And may through all the world : tis yours, & we 
your Scutcheons, and your fignes of Conqueft fhall 
Hang in what place you pleafe. Here my good Lord. 
Cafar^ You fhall adu ifc me in all for Cleopatra, 
Cleo. This is the breefe : of Moncy,Platc^& Iewels 
I am poffeft of, 'tisexaftly vale wed, 
: Not petty things admitted, Where's Selencm > 
' Selett. HcereMadam. 

Cleo. This is my Treafurer, let him fpeakc (my Lord) 
Vpon his perill, that I haue refcru'd 
To my felfe nothing. Spcakethe xrm\\ Selencm*. 

Seleu. Madam, I had rather feele my lippes, . 
Then to my perill fpeakc rhat which is not. 
CUo- What haue 1 kept backe. 
Set. Enough to purchafe what you haue madeknown 
(fafar. Nay blufh not Cleopatra, 1 approuc 
Your Wifedomein the deedc. 

Cleo* Sec Cafar : Oh behold, 
How pompe is followed : Min'c will now be yours, 
And fbouid we (hilt efiates, yours would be mine. 
The ingratitude of this $elcmm y does 
Euen make me wilde. OhShiue, of no moretruft 
Then louc that's byr'd ? What goeft thou baeke, $ fhalc 
Go backeT Warrant thee : but l!e ca'tch thine eyes 
Though they had wings. Slaue,Soule-IeiTc,ViUain,Dog. 
O rarely bafe \ 

Cafar. Good Queene: leevs intreat jou. 
Clesr. Q'Cc:fp\ whs: 8 wounding fli&rrie Is this, 
That thou voifcWafitVg hcere to vifit rne, 
Doing the HFbriourof thy I/ordlineffe 
iTo one fo meckc, that mine owne Seruarit fhould 
[Parcell thejumme of my difgraces, by 
^Addition otitis En'uyV Say Q,ood Cafar) 
That I feme ti y tnfie's ffp? refcru'd, ' 
Irnmoment toyes, things of fueh Dignitie 
As wc greet reocjernfc Friends wi;hall,and fay 
Some Nobler token I haue kept apart 
For Liffid'tft-A Qpattia 9 ib in'upee 
Their mecinuon, ffi.dfi \ [ K ynfolded 
' With one that I haue bred :. the <5ods! it fmitcs me 
Beneath the fall 1 haue. Prythcc go hence, 



Or I fhall fhew the Cynders of my fpirits 
Through th'Aflies of my chance : Wct'tthou a m 
* Thou would'ft haue mercy on me, a * 
Cafar. Forbears Selemus* 
Cleo. Be is known,that we the greatefl are m'f \ 
For things that others do : and when wc fall * 8^ 
Weanfwer others merits, in our name 
Are therefore to be pitticd. 

Cafar. Cleopatra, 
Not what you haue referu'd, nor what acknowl^ u 
Put wei'th'RolI of Conqueft : ftill bee'tyours 8 
Beftow it at your pleafure, and belecue 
Cafar s no Merchant, to make prize with you 
Of things that Merchants fold. Therefore be chee 9 A 
Make not your thoughts your prifons :No deete 0* 
For we intend fo to difpofe y ou, as Vgccn, 
Your felfe (hall giue vs counleJl : Feede,and flcepc • 
Our care and pitty is fo much vpon you, - * 
That wc remaine your Friend., and fo adieu. 
Cleo. My Ma3er,andmy Lord. 
Cafar. Not fo: Adieu. Flottrtjh. 

S xcmt Cafar, and hk Traine. 
Cleo. He words me Gyrles,he words me 
That I Ihould not be Noble to my felfe. 
But hearke thee Charmian. 

Iras. Fiflifli good Lady, the bright day is done 
And we are for the darke. 1 

Cleo. s Hycth cagaine, 
I haue fpokc already, and it is prouided, 
Go put it tothehafte. 
Char. Madam, I will. 

Enter Dolabella. 
DoL Where's the Queene? 
Char. Behold fir. 
Cleo, Dolabella. 

'Dole Madam, as thereto fworne,by your command 
(Which fny loue makes Religion to obey) 
Itcilyou this : Cafar through Syria 
Intends his icurney, and within three dayes, 
You with your Children will he fend before, 
Makeyour beft vie of this. ] haue pcrform'd 
Your pleafurc, 2nd my promife. 

Cleo. DolaMldy 1 fhall remaine your debtcr, 

2V. I your Seruant : 
Adieu good Queene, j muft attend on ^/^r. Exit 

Cleo. Farewell, ^nd thankes. 
Now Iras, what think'ft tliou ? 
Thou, an Egyptian Puppet fliall be fhewne 
In Rome afwell as 1 : MechanickeSIaues 
With greazie Aprons,Knles,and Hammers mall 
Vplifc vs to the vie In their tlvckc breathes, 
Ranke of greflc dyer fhall we be enclowded, 
And fare'd to drink e their vapour. 

has. The Gods forbid. 

Cleo. Nay, 'tis moft ceftainc Iras s fawcie Liftqrs 
Will carch ar vs like Strumpets, and fcald Rimers 
Ballads vs out a Tune. The quicke Comedians 
Extcmporally will ftagc vs, ahdprefent 
Our Alexandrian Reuels : Antbsny 
Shall be brought drunken forth, and I fhall Tec 
Somefqueaking CleopairdBdy my greatneffe 
l'th'polture of a Whore. 

Iras. O the good Gods ! '.' J < 
Cleo. Nay that's certaine. 
Iras. He neuer fe<t ? For I am fure mirieNailcs 
Arc ftronger then mine eyes. 
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*CUo. Why that's the way to foole their preparation, 
A 0 d to conquer their moft abfurd intents. 

Enter Charmian, 

Shew me my Women like a Queene ; Go fetch 
Viy beft Attyres. I am againe for Cidrwj 
\o meete Mark* Anthony. Sirra 'Trasy go 
Now Noble Charmian, wee'! difpatch indeede,) 

when thou haft done this chare,Me giue thee leaue 
j 0 pjay nil Doomefday : bring our Crowne, and all* 

A not fe within. 

Wherefore's thisnoife ? 

Erne r fiL Guard fman. 

G/trdf. Heere is a rural! Fellow, 
That will not be deny'de your Hi ghneffe prefence, 
gc brings you Figges; 

Cleo. let him come in. i'Mt Guardfman. 

What poore an Inftrument 
May ^° a Noble deede : he brings me liberty : 
My Refolution's plac'd, and 1 haue nothing 
Of woman in me :Now from head to fqotc 
IamMarble conftant : now theflccting Moone 
Mo Planet is of mine. 

Enter Guardfinan^and Clowne. 

Guardf This is the man. 

Cleo. Auoid,and leaue him* Sxit Guavifman. 

Haft thou thepretty wormc of Nylus there, 
That kilies and paines not? 

Clow. Truly I haue him : but I would not be the par- 
tic that ftiould defire you to touch him, for his by ting is 
iromortall : thofe that doc dye of it, doe feldome or ne- 
uer recouer. 

Cleo. Remcmber'ft thou any that haue dyed on r t ? 
Clow. Very many, men and women too. I heard of 
one of them no longer then yeftcrday, a very honctt wo- 
man, but fonnething giucn to lye, as a woman fhould not 
do, but in the way of honefty, how fhe dyed of the by- 
ting cf it, what paine fhe felt : Trudy, (be makes averic 
good report o'th'worme :but he that wil belecue all that 
they fay , ihail neuer be faued by halfc that they do : but 
this is moft falliable, the Worme's an odde Worme. 
Cleo. Get thee hence, farewell. 
Chv?. I wifti you all ioy of the Worme. * 
Cleo. Farewell. 

Clow. You muftthinkc this (lookc you,) that the 
Worme will do his kinde* 
£leo. 1,1, farewell. 

Clow. Looke you, the Wormc is not tobeetruftcd, 
but in the keeping of wife people ; for indeede, there is 
no goodneffe in the Worme. 

Cleo. Take thou no care, it fhall be heeded. 

Clew, Very good ; giue it nothing I pray you, for it 
is not worth the feeding. 

(lee. Will iteateme? 

Clow. You muft not think I am fo firnplc,but I know 
the diueil himfelfe will not eate a woman : 1 know, that 
awomanisadiftifortheGods, ifrhediuell drcflc her 
not. But truly,thefe fame whorfon diuels doe the Gods 
great harme in their women : for in eucry tennc that they 
make, the diuels marre flue. 

Cleo. Wel^get thee gone, farewell. 

Clow. Ycsforfoothtlwiflhiyouioy o'th'worm. Exit 

Cleo. Giue me my Robe,put on my Crownc, I haue 
Immortall longings in me. Now no more 
The iuyce of Egypts Grape (hall moyft this lip. 
Yarc, yarc, good Iras ; quicke : Me thinkes I hcare 
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Anthony call : I fee him rowfc himfelfe 
Topraifemy Noble A<9v I hearc him mock 
The lucke of Cafar, which the Gods giue men 
To excufe their after wrath. Husbsnd.,1 come : 
Now to that name, my Courage proue my Title. 
I am Fire^ and Ayre ; my other Elements 
1 giue to bafer life. S6,haue you done > 
Come then, and rake the laft warmth of my Lippes . 
Farewell kinde Charmian, Iras, long farewell. 
Haue I the Afpicke in my lippes ? Doft fall ? 
If thou, and Nature can fo gently part, 
The ftroke of death is as a Loners pinch, 
Which hurts,and is dehYd . Doft thou lye ftill | 
If thus thou vaniftjcft, thou tell'ft the world., 
It is not worth leaue-taking* 

Char. Diffoluc thickc ciowd,8TRaan£, thdt I may fay 
The Gods themfelues do weepe. 

Cleo m This proue? me bafe: 
Iffliefirft meete the Curled Anthony, ' ' 
Hcc*! make demand of her, and fpend that kifTc * 
Which is my heauen to haue.Come thou mortal wretch, 
With thy fharpe teeth this knot intrinfuate, 
Of life at once vntye : Poore venomous Foole, 
Be angry, and difpatch. Oh could'ft thou fpeakc, 
That I might heare thee call great Cafar Affc,vnpolicicd. 

Char. Oh EaftcmeS^arre.- 

Cleo. Peace,peace : 
Doft thou not fee my Baby at my brcaftj. 
That fuckes the Nurfe afleepe. 

Char. O breakc ! O breake \ 

Cleo. A« fweet as Balmc, as foft as Ayre, as gentle, 
O Anthony J Nay I will take thee too. 
What fliould I (lay- Dyes. 

Char. In this wilde World ? So fare thee well: 
Now boaft thee Death, in thy poffeflion lyes 
A Laflcvnparalcird. Dowriie Windowcs cloze, 
And golden Phoebus, neuer be beheld 
Of eyes againe fo Royall: your Crownesaway, 
He mend it,and then play— — 

Enter the Guardrufiling in, and DolabeUa% 

I . Guard. Where's the Queene? 

Char. Speake fofdy, waKe her nou 

I Ctf/Zrrharhfent 

Char. TooflowaMeffengcr. 
Oh come apace, difpatch, I partly feele thee. 

1 Approach hoa, 

All's not well : Cafar'* beguild. 

2 There's DolaMakttt from Cafar: callhim 0 " 

1 What worke is hcere Charmtan ? 
Is this well done? 

Char. It is well done,and fitting for a PrinceiTc 
Descended of fo mariy Royall Kings. 
Ah Souldier. Charmian dyes, 

Enter Dolabella. 

Dol. Mow goes it heere ? 

2 Guard. Ail dead. 
DoL Cafar, thy thoughts 

Touch their efte&s in this : Thy felfe arc comming 
To fee performed the dreaded Aft which thou 
So fought'ft to hinder. 

Enter Cafar and all his Traine^marchin^ 

All. A way there, a way for Caf*r 9 
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